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The  Adventures  of  a  Bible. 


MR.  and  MRS.  MOORE  were  very 
kind  and  benevolent  to  the  poor  that 
lived  near  them,  frequently  giving-  the 
children  clothes  and  books,  and  many 
other  useful  things ;  and  they  were  al- 
ways happy  to  assist  the  aged,  the  sick, 
and  infirm. 

James  Brown  was  an  honest  car- 
penter, but  very  poor ;  not  that  he  had 
been  idle,  or  wanted  for  work,  when 
he  was  able  to  do  it,  but  he  had  been 
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very  often  afflicted  with  illness;    his 
wife  had  also  ill  health,  and  they  had 
a  large  family  of  children,  which  they 
brought  up  with  as  much  decency  as 
their  poverty  would  admit.     Henry, 
their  eldest  son,  was  a  fine  sharp  boy, 
about  twelve  years  of  age,   when  Mr. 
Spencer,  the  worthy  brother  of  Mrs. 
Moore,  came  down  from  London,  on 
a  visit  for  a  few  weeks,  to  the  pleasant 
country  where  they  lived;    he  being 
very  fond  of  rural  scenes,  and  was  now 
in  a  weak  state  of  health ;  in  his  walks 
he  often  met  Henry  Brown,  and  was 
much  pleased  with  his  mild  and  sen- 
sible  behaviour;     and   when   he    re- 
turned home,  he  took  the   boy  with 
him,  to  wait  at  table,  go  on  errands, 
and  what  might   be  required  of  him 
in  the  family  ;    and  that  he  might  im- 
prove  in   learning,    his   kind   master 
agreed  to  let  him  go  every  evening  to 
school.      Before  he  left  home,  his  fa- 
ther and  mother  gave   him  excellent 
advice  in  respect  to  his  conduct,  now 
he  was  going  to  be  absent  from  them ; 
they  dwelt  much  on  the  proverb,  '  ho- 
nesty is  the  best  policy,'  assuring  him, 
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that  he  would  never  prosper,  if  he  was 
not  sober,  honest,  and  faithful  to  his 
master  and  mistress.  *  You  must  not 
mind  work,7  continued  his  good  pa- 
rents, *  idleness  is  the  root  of  all  evil, 
and  diligence  is  rewarded ;  rich  peo- 
ple do  not  keep  servants  to  do  the 
work  themselves,  arid  it  would  be  a 
shame  on  your  part  to  receive  wages 
and  not  to  do  your  duty  for  it.'  On 
the  morning1  of  his  quitting  his  native 
place,  he  went  to  take  a  respectful 
leave  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Moore,  and  to 
thank  them  for  the  many  favours  he 
B  4 
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had  received ;  they  spoke  to  him  with 
great  kindness,  and  the  good  lady  gave 
him  a  small  bible. 


6  You  cannot,'  said  she,  <  esteem 
this  gift  too  much ;  read  a  chapter  at 
least  every  day ;  if  you  are  in  any  kind 
of  trouble,  it  will  comfort  you;  it  will 
likewise  teach  you  to  bear  prosperity 
or  poverty  with  that  meekness  of  spirit 
that  is  pleasing  to  the  Almighty  Ruler 
of  the  heavens  and  the  earth/ 

Henry  was  much  pleased  with  his 
present,  it  came  very  seasonably,  for 
he  did  not  like  to  go  to  London  with- 
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out  a  bible;  his  parents,  -of  course, 
could  not  spare  theirs ;  nor  was  it  in 
their  power  to  buy  him  one. 

Henry  was  a  good  servant  and  got 
very  forward ;  but  it  pleased  the  Lord 
to  take  him  to  himself  in  early  youth, 
for  he  died  of  a  fever,  when  he  had 
lived  three  years  in  Mr.  Spencer's  fa- 
mily, to  the  extreme  grief  @f  his  pa- 
rents; but  they  found  comfort  in  re- 
ligion, and  submitted,  without  a  mur- 
mur, to  the  will  of  their  all-wise 
Creator. 

Henry's  bible  was  given  to  a  little 
boy  whom  he  had  lived,  and  kept  a 
great  friendship  with;  John  valued 
it,  on  his  account ;  he  was  a  good  boy, 
but  he  had  one  great  failing,  careless- 
ness; and  one  night,  as  he  was  return- 
ing home  from  the  evening-school,  he 
dropt  the  bible  out  of  his  bag,  and 
went  on  without  perceiving  his  Toss. 

The  bible  was  found  by  a  poor  wo- 
man, who  regarded  her  prize  as  much 
as  many  other  persons  would  had  they 
found  a  bag  of  gold ;  she  went  out  to 
needle  work  every  day,  except  Sun- 
day ;  when  she  spent  that  holy  day  in 
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public  worship,  and  reading1  the  bible, 
now  she  was  so  happy  as  to  possess 
one. 

About  a  year  after  this,  the  good 
woman's  aunt  died,  and  left  her  a 
handsome  legacy,  among  which  were 
a  number  of  good  books.  She  there- 
fore gave  the  bible  to  a  little  girl,  who 
lived  in  the  next  house,  and  who  was 
too  fond  of  the  streets;  for  no  good 
can  be  met  with  by  playing  in  them, 
as  it  often  leads  youth  into  bad  com- 
pany, and  of  course  you  must  hear 
evil  words,  shocking  to  the  ears  of  a 


A    BIBLE. 


11 


pious  person.  I  am  sorry  to  say  that 
Jane  was  by  no  means  pleased  with 
the  good  woman's  gift ;  but  pouted, 
and  said  she  would  much  rather,  had  it 
been  left  to  her  own  choice,  have  a 
story-book  to  amuse  her. 


'  You  talk  very  silly,  my  dear  girl,' 
said  her  friend,  '  there  are  a  number 
of  very  pretty  stories  in  the  bible ;  let 
me  find  you  one;  Ruth,  for  example, 
or  Esther;  and  I  am  certain  you  will 
be  delighted  with  them,  and  eagerly 
seek  for  more  of  a  similar  kind.'  But 
Jane  was  obstinate,  and  would  not  be 
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advised  to  her  own  good;  she  put  the 
bible  on  a  shelf  in  her  little  bed-room, 
and  never  read  in  it  Sunday  or  week- 
day. 

Some  months  past  on :  Jane  of- 
fended her  mother,  by  going  out  to 
play  without  leave,  and  not  owning 
her  faults  when  reprimanded ;  tc  pu- 
iiish  her,  she  was  shut  up  for  three  days 
in  her  bed-room,  and  her  meals  sent 
to  her  ;  the  time  being  heavy  on  her 
hands,  the  bible  met  her  view,  she  took 
it  from  the  shelf,  and  from  necessity, 
not  choice,  began  to  read  it ;  this  was 
a  most  happy  chance  for  Jane,  the 
more  she  read  the  more  she  approved 
it ;  the  neglected  bible  now  became 
her  favourite  book,  and  she  blamed  her 
own  folly  for  not  paying  attention  to 
her  friend's  advice. 

From  reading  the  bible,  she  learnt 
the  danger  of  lying,  swearing,  and 
being  undutiful  to  her  parents,  and  be- 
came one  of  the  best  of  children  ;  she 
saved  up  her  pocket  money  with  great 
care,  till  she  had  enough  to  pay  for  a 
new  bible,  writh  a  black  and  gilt  co- 
ver, over  which  she  put  a  dark  cotton 
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case  to  preserve  it  from  dirt,  and  she 
gave  her  a  little  bible  in  exchange  for 
a  common  prayer  book,  to  carry  to 
church  with  her,  that  she  might  read, 
and  understand  what  was  said  and 


make  proper  replies.  The  little  bible 
next  became  the  property  of  a  poor  old 
man,  whose  woes  in  this  life  had  been 
great;  but  he  looked  forward  with 
hope  to  the  next,  and  placed  his  com- 
fort in  reading  the  holy  word  of  God. 
'Cruel man/  said  he,  'may  deprive  me 
of  worldly  wealth,  but  they  cannot  take 
from  me  my  Redeemer's  love,  while  I 
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continue  to  observe  his  holy 'law,  and 
walk  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  and 
truth/ 

A  short  time  after  this,  the  poor  old 
man  fell  sick,  and  his  trouble  increas- 
ed to  wretchedness  indeed;  he  had 
long"  since  buried  his  wife,  a  son,  and  a 
real  friend,  in  whom  he  could  confide  ; 
there  was  not  now  one  friendly  hand 


to  save  him  from  want;  he  could  not 
pay  his  lodging,  and  was  soon  after 
turned  into  the  street ;  and  he  might 
in  truth,  have  repeated  the  lines,  as 
follows. 


A   BIBLE.  15 

These  tatterM  clothes  my  poverty  bespeak ; 

These  hoary  locks   proclaim  my  lengthen'd 

years, 
And  many  a  furrow  in  my  grief-worn  cheek 

Has  heen  a  channel  to  a  flood  of  tears. 

He  slowly  passed  along  the  streets, 
asking  charity  of  the  passengers,  in 
hopes  to  procure  a  few  pence,  with 
which  to  buy  some  bread,  and  procure 
a  mean  lodging  for  the  ensuing  night ; 
but  few  listened  to  his  plaintive  tale, 
and  fewer  still  relieved  him  with  a  pit- 
tance; some  had  not  the  means,  and 
there  was  others  who  had  not  the  in- 
clination, though  they  could  find  sums 
of  money  to  spend  on  extravagant  and 
useless  trash;  at  length  he  was  ob- 
served by  a  worthy  gentleman,  with  a 
feeling  heart;  he  did  not  like  to  give 
money,  when  solicited  by  the  sturdy 
idle  mendicant,  who  had  rather  beg 
than  earn  his  bread ;  but  it  was  easy 
for  him  to  see  that  the  old  man  was  a 
real  object  of  distress,  and  he  beheld 
him  with  pity :  for  it  is  indeed  a  shock- 
ing sight  to  see  persons,  whose  grey 
hairs  proclaim  their  age,  intreatingfor 
a  morsel  of  bread. 
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'  What  have   you  under  your  arm, 
my  friend?'    said  the  gentleman. 
Poor  Man — My  bible ;   good  sir. 


Gentleman. — Why  not  sell  your 
book,  and  buy  some  food  ? 

Poor  Man — (tears  starting  in  his 
eyes)  Sir,  I  cannot  part  with  it,  it  is 
all  the  comfort  I  have  left;  it  is  a  balm 
to  my  wounded  heart;  was  I  to  sell 
this  dear  book,  the  money  would  soon 
be  spent;  and  indeed,  good  sir,  it  ap- 
pears to  me  a  kind  of  sin  to  sell  my 
bible. 

Gentleman — I  like  what  you  say; 
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I  spoke  but  to  try  you ;  your  thoughts 
and  mine  agree:  here  is  a  shilling  for 
you. 

Poor  Man — Thank  you !  a  thousand 
thanks,  kind  stranger,  for  this  wel- 
come gift ;  may  your  reward  be  ten- 
fold. 

With  a  low  bow  he  was  walking 
away,  when  the  gentleman  called  him 
back. 

6  Stay,  my  good  old  man,  take  this 
card,  it  mentions  the  place  of  my  abode; 
call  on  me  to-morrow  morning  at  ten, 
and  I  will  talk  with  you :  your  pious 
manners  please  me,  and  I  will  think  of 
some  plan  to  make  the  rest  of  your  days 
pass  in  humble  plenty,  and  contented 
peace. 

The  old  man  repeated  his  thanks  in 
a  manner  that  showed  real  gratitude  to 
his  benefactor :  he  hugged  his  bible  to 
his  bosom ;  '  You  have  proved  a  friend 
to  me  in  a  severe  need,'  said  he,  and  he 
went  to  seek  a  shelter  for  his  aged 
head. 

The  next  morning  he  waited  on  his 
new  friend,  and  found  he  was  a  man  of 
great  fortune ;  he  was  ordered  into  the 
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kitchen,  to  have  some  breakfast  with 
the  servants,  and  then  the  gentleman 
saw  him,  and  desired  to  have  a  short 
account  of  his  life. 

The  old  man  bowed,  and  then  be- 
gan as  follows : — 

*  On  the  death  of  my  father,  I  was 
twenty -two  years  old ;  and  I  succeeded 
to  a  small  farm,  which  had  been  in  our 
family  for  above  half  a  century ;  though 
we  were  only  tenants  on  the  principal 
estate;  as  I  had  neither  mother  or 
any  sisters  living  to  keep  my  house,  I 
thought  it  best  to  marry,  and  therefore 
chose  the  orphan  child  of  a  worthy 
tradesman ;  her  portion  was  very  tri- 
fling, but  she  had  virtue,  sense,  and 
prudence,  rare  qualities  combined,  and 
much  to  be  desired  in  a  wife,  one  with- 
out is  not  worth  caring  for ;  we  were 
happy  and  prosperous:  our  only  child 
was  a  son ;  from  his  cradle  he  was  a 
pattern  of  duty  to  God  and  his  parents, 
constant  in  public  and  private  wor- 
ship, and  fond  of  reading  good  books  : 
in  short,  he  was  the  delight  of  our 
hearts. 

He  was  grown  up  to  a  fine  young 
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man  at  the  time  I  had  the  misfortune 
to  lose  his  mother,  by  a  sudden  illness ; 
my  farm  was  soon  after  taken  from  me, 
for  my  old  landlord  being  dead,  the 
young  'squire  made  alterations  on  the 
estate — he  would  have  no  small  farms, 
and  the  old  tenants  were  not  regarded, 
I  removed  to  another  dwelling,  where 
a  fire  consumed  all  my  property ;  we 
then  hired  a  small  cottage,  and  I  went 
with  my  son  to  labour  in  the  fields. 
I  fell  sick, he  supported  me;  but,  alas! 
no  sooner  had  I  got  better,  than  he 
caught  the  same  complaint,  and  died, 
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leaving  me  wretched  indeed.  I  soon 
grew  too  old,  and  too  weak  to  work  ; 
I  had  a  relation  well  settled  in  London, 
and  I  resolved  to  go  thither  and  see  if 
he  would  have  the  goodness  to  put  me 
in  some  way  of  getting  my  bread,  with- 
out toiling  out  of  doors,  which  was 
now  a  hardship  to  one  of  my  age  and 
infirmities ;  but,  alas !  on  my  arrival 
in  London,  I  found,  to  my  great  sor- 
row, he  had  been  dead  some  months, 
and  his  children  were  rich  and  proud, 
and  would  not  look  on  me,  for  I  was 
poor ;  they  gave  me  a  few  shillings  and 
then  denied  me  the  house :  my  dis- 
tress was  great,  for  I  had  spent  all  the 
money  I  could  raise,  to  bring  me  in  a 
waggon  to  London.  I  was  obliged  to 
sell  my  clothes,  and  kept  applying  for 
employ  in  vain — I  was  too  old,  was 
the  answer  I  commonly  received,  and 
my  relations  would  do  nothing  for  me; 
they  were  angry  that  I  should  come 
near  them,  for  they  thought  my  po- 
verty was  a  disgrace  to  them,  though 
they  had  not  the  heart  to  relieve  it; 
want,  sickness,  and  pain,  has  brought 
me  to  what  you  see.' 


A  BIBLE. 


21 


'  You  have  told  a  tale,'  said  the  gen- 
tleman, '  that  calls  forth  pity  and  re- 
spect; hard  must  be  the  heart  that  can 
be  insensible  to  woes  like  thine ;  I 
have  now  an  offer  to  make  you,  which 
I  trust  you  will  approve.  I  have  a 
handsome  mansion,  about  sixty  miles 
distant  from  London ;  you  shall  live 
in  the  porter's  lodge,  and  open  the 
gates,  with  some  other  little  offices  easy 
to  perform ;  thus  you  may  earn  a  liv- 
ing, and  be  free  from  a  thought  gall- 
ing to  an  honest  active  mind,  of  living 
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on  actual  charity.  I  will  advance  the 
first  year's  salary  to  get  yourself  clothed 
properly,  and  next  Monday  you  shall 
go  down  in  the  stage  to  your  new 
dwelling. 

The  old  man  was  ready  to  kneel  and 
thank  his  kind  benefactor,  but  he  would 
not  allow  it.  No  more  thanks,  said  he, 
my  aged  friend,  1  have  no  doubt  of 
your  proving  a  faithful  servant,  and 
that  will  amply  repay  me  for  my  ser- 
vices to  you:  and  never  forget,  my 
good  friend,  the  mercy  of  heaven,  nor 
doubt  its  providence  \  preserve  your 
piety  unsullied,  for  to  the  love  of  your 
bible,  and  the  answers  you  gave  me 
relative  to  it,  your  present  good  for- 
tune is  owing;  it  is  an  excellent  max- 
im, '  Remember  thy  Redeemer  in  the 
days  of  your  youth,  and  in  your  old  age 
he  will  not  forsake  you/ 

Pure  air,  regular  living,  and  a  hap- 
py mind,  restored  the  old  man  to 
health ;  he  lived  many  years  after  this, 
an  excellent  man,  and  a  faithful  ser- 
vant, one  who  might  be  trusted  with 
untold  gold  >  for  he  said  the  eye  of 
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God  is  always  on  us ;  there  is  no  such 
thing  as  secret  sin,  for  he  knows  all 
we  do. — That  this  tale  may  incline 
my  readers  to  piety,  is  the  earnest  wish 
of  their  friend, 

THE  AUTHOR. 
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